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The Hifloryof 

Vrtvce Welt, here is my leg, 

Tal, And here is my fpeech, ftand afide Nobilitie. 

Ho. O Iefu,this is excellent fport, yfaith. 

Fal.V Veepe not fweet Queene,for trickling teres are vain. 
Ho. Othefather,fiowhow he holds his countenance; 

Fal. For Gods lake Lords, conuey my truftfull Qucene. 
For teares do Hop thefloud-gates of her eyes. 

Hof.O Iefu,he doth it as like one of thefc harlotry players, 
as euer I fee* 

z Yal. Peace, good pint«pot, peace, good tickle braine. 
Harry, 1 donotonclymaniell where thou fpedeli thy timet 
but alfo, how thou art accompanyed.For though the camemil 
themoreitistrode on, the falter it grovvsiyet youth, the more 
it is waited, the fooner it vvearcs:thou art my fon,l h aue partly 
thy mothers word, partly my opinion, but chiefly, a villanous 
trick of thine eye, and a loolilh hanging of the neatber lip, 'that 
doth warrant me. If then thou beefonneto mee, herejieth the 
point: why, being fonne to me,art thou fo pointed at?lhallthe 
bielledfonneofheauenproue a micher, and ea:e blackeber. 
riesfa queflionnotto beaskt. Shall the ion ofEnglandproue 
athiefe,& take purfes? a queftion robe askt.There isa thing, 
Harry ,which thou hall often heard of,and it is known to ma’ 
ny in our land, by the name of pitch.Thispitchf as ancient wri* 
ters do report)doth defijc.To doth the company thoukeepeft: 
for Harry , now I do not fpeake to thee in drinke,but in tearesj, 
notin pleafure.butin paflionjnot in words onely.butinwces 

alfot& yet there isaycrtuousroan.whomlhaueoftennoted 
jnthy company, but I know not his name. 

P rin. W hat manner of man,and itlike your Maieftie? 

Fal. A goodly portly man yfaith, and a corpulent, oi a cheer- 
full look,a plealingeie and a moll noble cariage, &a$ 1 think, 
his age fome fifey,or birlady,inclining to threescore, and novv 
I remeber me, his name is, Falftalffefifthat man fhold be lewd* 
ly gmen.he de ceincs me.For Harry,! fee vertue in nislookes: 
if t hen th e tree may bee knowne by thefruit,as the fruit by tne 
tree$then peremptorily! fpeake it, thereisvertue in that a- 
ftalffe,him keepe with,thereftbanilh: and tell me now, rlio 
aiaughtic varlet ? tell me s whcre haft thou bio this 
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Pm. Doll thou fpeake like a king? do thou ftand fo r mee 
and lie play my father. 

YaL Depofeme-, if thou dofl it halfe fo grauely, fo maiefti* 
cally both in word and matter, hang mee vp by the heeles for 
a rabbet fucker or a Poulters Hare, 

Pm. Well,heerc I am fet. 

Yal And here I ftand.iudgemy mailers. 
prince Now,Marry,whence come you# 
fal. My nobie Lord,from EaUcheape. 

YmceThc complaints 1 heare of thee, ire grieuous. 

Yal. Zbloud my Lord, they arefaHblnay^ile tickle ye fota 

^ong Prince y faith. . , , , „ 

Pm. Swearelf thou, vngraci 011s boy ^henceforth nerc look 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace, there is a di 
uell haunts thee, in the likenefle of an old fat ma ja tun of man 
is thveompanientwhy doll thou conuerfe with thattrunkeof 
humors, that boultingliutch of beaftlmefle,thatfwoln parcell 
of dropfies, that huge bombard of facke,that ftuftcloke bag of 
guts, that rolled Mannin gtree Oxe with the puddinginhis, 
belly, that reuerent vice, that gray iniquity, that father ruffian/ 
•that vanity in veeres, wherein is he good? butto tallfackeanc! 
drinke itfwherin neat & clenly, but to carue a capon & eat it# 
wherein cunning, but in craft# wherin crafty, butin villany# 
wherein villanous, butiuall thinges? w herein worthy,but in 
nothing? ' . ' ' 

Yal. "i would your grace would take tne with you, whom 
meanes your grace# 

Yrmce That villanous abhominablemifleader ofyouth,Fal* 
ftalffc.that old w hitc bearded Sathan. 

Yal. MyLord.thcmanlknow. P ri. I know thou doeft. 

Fal. Blit to fay,I know more hanne in him then in my felfe,. 
were tofay more then 1 knoWJthat he is old,the more the pit® 
tie, his white haires do witnelfe it:but that he is, failing your re* 
uerence,a whoremaflcr,that 1 vtterly deny :if hack and fugar be 
a faultsGodhelpethe wicked-.ifto be old and merry bee a fin, 
the many an old hoft that 1 know,i$ dimdtifto be fat, be to bee 
hated/he Pharaoslean kine ar to-be loued.Ho, my jgood lord, 
bauilh PetOjbanifh Bardohbanifh Poines.butfor fweete Iacke 

E 3 Falftalffe^ 



